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A  NEW  HISTORY 


BLUE    BEARD. 


ONCE  upon  a  time  there  lived 
a  great  way  ofF,  an  oldrnaa 
who  lud  two  daughters,  the  name 
j(  the  eldeil  \vas  Fatima  the  young- 
.:ft  Irene.  Irene  was  a  very  pretty 
girl,  but  Fatima  was  beauty  itfelf  5 
and  To  very  good  be  fides  thnt  every 
body  loved  her  ;  yon  nr^y  ice  1\?\ -in- 
troduced to  a  gent'cman,  to  whom 
ilie  was  going  to  be  nurried,  her  fa- 
ther having  given  his  couunt,  had 
not  the  f.ime  of  her  beauty  readied 
the  ears  of  a  very  great  man,  I 
(liould  have  faid  tynnu,  for  he  v/as 


a  very  cruel  overbearing  nobleman 
and  had  been  married  to  fcveral  la- 
dies, of  whom  nobody  knew  what 
was  become  :  but  as  he  was  very 
rich,  and  lived  in  a  grand  cafile,  of 
which  I  here  prefent  you  with  a 
drawing  ;  he  fame  how  or  other," 
was  never  long  without  a  wife. — 
This  nobleman,  whofe  name  was 
Abomeiique,  but  generally  called 
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Blue  Beard,  on  account  of  hisbeard 
being  of  that  color,  bdng  determin- 
ed to  fee  her,  under  a  prsrtnce  of 
bufincfs  paid  the  father  of  Fatims, 
a  vifit.  Poor  Fatirna !  Hie  little, 
thought  the  great  Abomelique  was 
come  to  her  father's  cottage  on  her 
account";  but  fo  it  was,  he  came  at- 
tended like  a  king,  (you  may  fee  him 
in  the  pidure)  the  father  of  Fatima 
Handing  atrhs  dcor  to  receive  him; 


as  foon  as  he  entered  the  houfe 
the  old  man  entertained  him  in  the 
bed  manner  he  cculd^  and  ordered 
his  two  daughters  to  drefs  them- 
felves  in  their  bell,  and  wait  upon 
him  ;  who  being  good  girls,  foon 
did  as  they  were  bid  ;  no  fooner 
did  Blue  Beard  fee  Fatima  than  hs 
fell  violently  in  love  with  her.  I 
fhould  not  fny  love,  for  it  was  that 
kind  of  lov-j  a  \voU:  hrs  for  a  p 
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ty  lamb.  Without  any  more  ado, 
he  told  her  father  the  reafon  of  his 
coming,  offering  to  make  her  his 
wife  :  and  that  himfdf,  and  his 
other  daughter  fhould  go  and -live 
with  him  at  the  caftle. 

The  father  was  quite  delighted 
with  the  ofFVr,  efpecially  as  Blue 
Beard  told  him  he  fhould  be  the 
mailer  of  all  his  flaves,  and  next 
himfelf  in  power.  Irene  too  tho't 
fhe  fhould  like  it  vaftly  ;  "  wh.\t  a 
fine  thing,"  faid  fhe  to  herfelf  "  it 
will  be  to  have  fine  rooms  to  walk 
in  when  the  weather  is  bad  ;  and 
gardens  torange  in  when  the  weath- 
er is  fine;  well,  I  almoft  wifhhehad 
fallen  in  love  with  me,  for  I  don't 
think  the  great  Abonielique  would 
b£  fo  ugly,  if  it  wasxiotforliismoa- 


ftrous  great  blue  beard."  Suu.  was 
the  thought  of  Iiene.  As  to  poor 
Fatima,  (he  fainted  away,  which 
frightened  Blue  Btard,  who  would 
have  been  glad  to  have  found  her  a- 
greeabletohiswiQus,  however  with 
much  ado  they  brought  her  to  her- 
felf,  when  Blue  Beard  lefther,  pro- 
mifling  to  come  the  next  day,  and 
fetch  her  in  ftate  to  the  caftle  ;  af- 
ter he  was  gone,  nothing  ran  in  the 
father's  head  but  how  he  fhould  erir 
joy  himfdf  at  the  caftle.  As  to 
Irene,  (lie  could  not  help  pitying 
her  firler,  who  was  in  a  fad  taking. 
Fitima  had  a  real  love  for  Sel:m, 
to  whom  her  father  had  promifed 
his  confent  in  marriage.  You  fee 
protiifcs  with  Come,  like  pye-cruft, 
are  made  to  be  broken.  Ah  !  filly 

C 


old' man,  you  little  think about  the 
evil  that  hangs  over  your  daughter's 
nead.  As  Fatima  knew  (he  fhould 
be  forced  to  go  with  Blue  Beard, 
{he  wrote  immediately  to  Selim. 
Now  only  think  what  a  fine  thing 
it  is  to  be  a  fcholar,  for  if  F.itima 
could  not  have  wrote  to  her  lover, 
noboby  elfe  would  have  done  it  for 
her,  and  what  would  have  been  the 
confequence  you  will  fr.id  by  and 
by  ;  fo  above  all  things  learn  to  read 
your  bock,  that  yourdaddy  and  mam- 
my may  learn  you  to  write  too  ; 
Wfll  as  f?on  as  fat  had  finilhcd  her 
letter,  (he  gave  it  to  a  trufty  rne.f- 
fengtr,  who  fct  off  full  fperd,  and 
foon  arrived  at  SHim's  houfe.  I 
muft  now  return  to  Blue  Beard,  who 
could  not  get  a  wink  of  ileep  all 
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night,  To  much  did  he  think  of  his 
intended  bride  :  for  no  fooner  had 
the  fun  gilded  the  mountains's  tops 
that  he  was  up,  and  the  proceilion 
was  order jd  to  moVe  towards  the 
village  ;  you  can  think  what  a  fine 
fight  it  was,  firft  came  two  trum- 
peters, thin  two  kettle  drums,  then 
two  French  horns,  tlicn  two  men 
with  fin?  lilken  flags,  then  fome  of 
his  bhc1:  fhves  armed  with  bows 


f 
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and  arrows  ;  next  came  the  gfeai 
Abomclique  himfelf,  riding  on  an 
elephant,  under  a  fine  filken  cano- 
py -,  next  followed  another  elephant 
richly  dreffbd,  with  a  fine  feat  on 
his  back,  with  a  filken  canopy  over 
it,  for  Fatima  and  her  fifter  •,  a  fine 
Arabian  horfe  followed,  led  by  a 
black  ilave,  for  her  father  ;  a  band 
of  jnufic  following  ;  then  hisflaves 
armed  with  bows  an^  arrows,  clo- 
fed  the  procpfilon.  Blue  Beard 
brought  tome,  fine  clothes  ilong  with 
him  for  Fattma  and  her  Sifter, 
which  the  father  in  lifted  upon  her 
wearing.  It  was  in  vain  for  her 
to  tell  him  (lie  could  not  be  happy, 
?.s  her  heurt  was  given  to  Selim  ; 
he  knew  that  Blue  Beard  was  very 
rich,  and  -like  many  otlaers,  thought 
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happinefs  confifted  in  rvealth  ;  fo, 
f?ys  he,  have  him  you  muft,  and 
have  him  you  (hall  :  Abomelique, 
at  the  fame  time,  took  all  manner 
of  pains  to  pleafe  htrj  for,  befide 
the  fine  clothes,  he  brought  her 
jewels  and  diamonds  in  profufion, 
>nd  promifrd  (he  (hould  want  for 
nothing  when  fhe  got  to  the  caftle. 
After  beinpr  drefTcd  in  a  vci/ 
grand  mannc!  fhe  was  put  or  rather 
forced  into  her  feat  on  the  elephant's 
back  alonr  with  her  fitter  Irene  ; 
the  ladies  round  about,  who  canie 
to  the  fight,  could  fcarce  keep  from 
envying  her,  forgetting  that  very 
fine  clothes  may  Kide  a  very  heavy 
Nheart,  as  it  did  now.  No  fooner 
was  the  company  feated  than  the 
mufic  began  >o  play,  and  off  the 
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great  Abomelique  marched  in  tri- 
umph with  his  prize.  Her  lover, 
Selim  no  fooner  received  her  let- 
ter, than  knowing  no  time  was  to 
be  loft,  went  dire&ly  to  his  broth- 
er, who  commanded  a  troop,  who 
promifed  to  aflift  him  to  the  ut- 
moft  v  fo  it  was  agreed  to  mufter 
their  men,  and  set  off  immediate- 
ly for  the  father,  and  bring  Fatima 
away  :  or,  if  Blue  Beard  had  alrea- 
dy got  Ser,  to  force  her  from  him, 
who  by  now  had  arrived  at  his  cat- 
tle. Sure  nothing  could  equ,al  the- 
rejoicings  made  to  welcome  her. — 
Blue  Beard  conduced  her  to  a  fine 
feat  in  a  munificent  garden,  where 
refreihments  \vere  place.],  and 
fome  of  the  females  were  ordered 
to  dance  to  entertain  her  j  but 


forali  this  fhe  was  ftill  melancholy  ; 
as"  to  her  father *he  was  as  merry 
as  a  grig,  pullin^bout  the  women, 
and  driving  about  the  men  ;  and 
Irene  would  have  been  merry  could 
(he  have  feen  her  fifter  fo.  Blue 
Beard. having  a  mind  to  leave  her 
a  little  to  herfelf,  pretended  he  had 
bufinefs  of  the  utmoil  importance 
to  tranfaft,  told  her  he  mud  leave 
her  till  the  evening,  giving  her  at 
tie  fame  time  the  keys  oC  all  the 
apartments  of  the  caflle,  telling 
her,  ns  (he  was  miftrefs  of  the 
place  to  go  freely  into  any  of  them, 
except  that  room,  the  door  of  which 
was  in  the  Blue  Chamber  ;  and  of 
which  this  key,  fct  with  diamonds, 
opens  the  lock  :  upon  your  life 
don't  go  into  :hat  chamber,  giving 
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Fatima  the  keys,  and  then  with  a 
look  that  frightened  her  fadly,  he 
left  her  :  as  foon  as  he  was  gone, 
Irene  cried,  now*is  not  this  kind  of 
him  to  give  you  the  keys  to  go 
where  you  pleafe  ?  No,  my  dear 
fitter,  faid  Fatima,  I  had  much 
rather  he  had  kept  them  ;  you  find 
Tarn  forbid  going  into  one  room, 
aid  not  you  hear  him  fay,  my  life 
depended  on  it. 

I  don't  think  any  thing  of  that, 
faid  Irene,  I  long  to  fee  that  cham- 
ber in  particular;  come  don't  mope 
ib,  if  you  had  not  feen  Selim  firft, 
you  might  be  very  happy,  Jfor  fet- 
ting  afide  his  beard,  I  don't  think 
Abomelique  fo  very  ugly  ;  now  as 
he  won't  be  at  home  till  evening, 
pray  do  let  us  go  ever  the  caftle3  I 
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long  to  have  a  rummage.  It  was 
a  Jong  while  before  Irene  could 
perfuade  her  fitter  to  go  ;  however 
(he  agreed  at  length,  and  away'they 
went  ;  it  would  tire  your  patience 
if  I  told  you  all  the  fine  things 
they  faw,  in  one  of  the  rooms  there 
was  a  fine  guitar  hanging  up,  which 
Fatima  took  down,  and  began  play- 
ing upon  to  divert  her  melancholys 
Irene  would  not  let  her  fifter 
play  upon  it  long,  for  (he  was  im- 
patient to  fee  the  reft  of  the  cham- 
bers, when  at  length  they  arrived 
at  the  blue  one,  this  was  the  grand- 
eft  of  all,  it  was  lined  with  looking 
glaflts,  ornamented  with  fine  blue 
enamelled  frames  ;  here  you  might 
fee  yourfelf  from  head  to  foot ;  the 
mantle  piece  was  fuppprted  by  pU- 
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lars  of  the  fined  blue  china,  and 
though  it  was  called  the  Blue 
Chamber,  it  might  as  well  have 
been  called  the  Golden  one,  as  the 
floor  was  lined  with  it  ;  two  glafs 
cnandeliers  hung  from  the  ceiling 
by  chains  of  gold.  In  (hort,  nothing 
was  wanting  to  make  it  the  fined 
room  that  was  ever  Teen  :  in  the 
middle  of  this  chamber  dood  the 
door  of  that  they  were  forbidden 
to  enter  :  well  fitter,  Fatima,  fays 
Irene,  I  am  quite  delighted  with 
this  place,  I  fhould  like  to  fee  the 
next  chamber  vaftly,  I  dare  fay  it 
mull  be  finer  dill ;  come,  what  fay 
you  to  it,  ftiall  we  look  at  it,  there 
is  no  body  here  to  fee  us,  and  you 
know  we  need  not  tell  of  ourfelves. 
Dear  fitter,  faid  Fatima,  pray 
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don't  afk  me,  I  dread  the  thought 
of  it  ;  let  us  be  fatisfiecl  with  what 
we  have  feen,  and  return  ;  indeed 
I  begin  to  be  tired  with  the  ram- 
ble we  have  had  ;  well,  my  dear 
filler,  faid  Irene,  we  may  not 
have  fuch  another  opportunity  a 
great  while,  if  you  wont  go  in,  let 
us  juil  open  the  door,  and  only 
look  in,  fure  there  can  be  no  great 
harm  in  that,  I  could  like  lo  pleafe 
you,  fays  Fatirna,  but  I  am  fadly 
afraid  :  Pho  !  cried  Irene,  don't 
be  afraid  before  you  are  hurt  ;— 
come,  fear  nothing.  Fatima,  to 
ple-afe  her,  took  the  key  all  fpark- 
ling  with  diamonds,  and  put  it  to 
the  lock,  when  the  door  flew  open 
in  an  inftant,  and  difcovered  fuch 
a  difmal  fcene,  that  Fatima  inftant- 
]y  fainted  aw~y  ;  the  walls  were 
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lined  with  the  ikeletons,  and  th£ 
floor  was  ftrewed  with  the  limbs  of 
the  dead  wives  the  cruel  Blue  Beard 
had  already  murdered,  which  were 
fwitnming  in  their  blood,  into 
which,  when  Fatima  fainted,  {he 
dropt  the  key.  At  one  end  of  this 
difmal  room  flood  the  .figure  of 
death  holding  a  dart,  and  over  him, 
was  wrote,  in  ch^ra&ers  of  blood, 
Ike  ptinijjj  met  it  of  curiofiij.  Mercy 
on  me !  faid  Fatima,  as  foon  as 
flie  recovered,  what  will  become 
of  me.  Abomelique  wil'  furely* 
fir»d  me  out,  and  no  doubt  ferve 
me  as  he  has  done  the  poor  crea- 
tures we  have  juft  feen. 

Come,  dear  fifter,  faid'  Irene, 
let  us  get  a'vay,  I  am  very  fopvy  I 
perfuaded  you  to  open  the  door  :, 
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Where  is  the  key  gone,  faicl  Fati- 
ma,  'tis  not  in  the  door  ?  Perhaps 
is  is  drop t,  fays  Irene  j  and  fo  it 
was  fure  enough,  and  what  was 
woife,  into  the  blood:  fhe  took  it 
Up,  locked  the  door,  and  wipe* 
the  blood  from  off  her  hands,  biu 
in  fpite  of  all  they  could  do,  they 
could  not  wipe  it  from  the  key. — 
Now  you  mud  know  this  key  was 
the  gift  of  a  fairy  to  Blue  Beard  : 
and  when  poor  Fatima  found  flie 
<ould  not  clean  it,  (he  cried  bitter- 
ly, and  Irene  could  not  help  cry- 
ing too.  You  know,  my  dear,  'tis 
a  faying,  one  trouble  fddom  comes 
alone  j  and  that  was  the  cafe  now  ; 
for  while  they  were  thinking  what 
they  Ihould  do,  a  black  Have  en- 
tered to  tell  them  Abomeliquewas 


returned,  and  expected  them  in  the 
great  faloou.  This  was  terrible 
news  for  Fatima,  who  gave  her- 
felf  up  for  loft,  however,  go  {he 
muft. 

Now  P.S  they  were  going,  Fati- 
ma fays  to  Irene,  my  dear  fifter, 
yefterday  I  wrote  to  Selim,  and  as 
I  make  no  doubt  but  he  received 
the  letter,  this  day  I  hoped  to  fee 
him  ;  pray  do  you  go  to  the  top 
of  the  tower,  and  if  he  ihould  be 
coming,  beckon  him  with  your 
hankerchief  to  make  hafte.  Away 
went  Irene  with  a  heavy  heart  j 
while  Fatima,  with  a  heavier  one, 
went  to  meet  Blue  Beard  ;  v/ho, 
as  foon  as  he  faw  her,  cried  out, 
"  Well,  madam,  how  have  you  en- 
tertained yourfelf  ?  don't  )vu  think 


mere  are  fign's  in  the  caflle  worth 
looking  at  ?"  "  Yes,"  replied  Fan- 
ma,  fighing,  **  there  are  indeed  !" 
••  But  why  figh  my  love  !"  i<  ys 
Blue  Beard,  "  I  hope  you  h;:ve  not 
broke  the  order  I  gave  you  ;  come, 
give  me  the  k^'ys."  Poor  Fatima 
with  an  aching  heart,  put  her  hand 
into  her  packet,  and  pulling  out 
the  keys,  gave  them  to  him  with 
a  trembling  hand. 

Blue  Beard  was  afraid  fomething 

had   happened    by    her  trembling  : 

no  fooner  faw  the  blood  on  Lie 

key  of  the  chamber  he  forbid  her 

to     tnter,    than    his    countenance 

change*4,  an  I    he    roared  out  in  a 

voice  like  thuncUr,  "  Ah  !    wretch,  , 

I    fee  what  you  have  b<  en  at,   you 

•    fusii   my  former  wives3  who 
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have  forfeited  their  lives  by  their 
curiofity,  and  you  fluul  now  go 
and  lay  among  them." 

So  frying,  he  felzed  her  by  ths 
hair  of  her  head  :  when,  falling  on 
her  knees,  (he  befaught  him  to 
fpare  her  life  5  but  he  was  a  rron- 
fter  not  to  be  moved.  When  (he 
found  he  was  determined  to  kill 
her,  flie  begged  him  to  grant  her 
a  little  time  to  fay  her  prayers. 
He  bid  her  go,  but  not  be  longer 
he  vv'ould  fetch  her. 

Getting  up  into  her  chamber^ 
fiie  called  for  !ier  fitter,  'and  afced 
her  if  (he  .fa\v  any  thing.  No, 
dear  fifler,  faid  Irene,  nothing  but 
the  dreary  common  and  the  fky. 
Are  you  mod  done  ?  faid  Blue 
IV.ird  :  yes,  cried  Tatima  v  whei». 


calling  again  to  Irene,  (he  faid, 
filler  what  do  you  fee  ?  Nothing,, 
dear  filter,  but  a  Mock  of  fheep. 
Are  you  not  a  coming  ?  faid  Biue 
Bv^ard,  in  a  Curlier  voice -than  be- 
fore :  yes,  dire£tly,  faid  F.itima  ; 
when  calling  to  her  filler,  (heafked 
her  if  (he  fa\v  nothing  ?  yes,  cried 
Irene,  I  fee  a  great  cloud  of  duft, 
but  it  is  a  great  way  ofi*  If  you 
don't  come  down,  Blue  Beard  roar- 
ed out,  I  will  fetch  you  ;  coming, 
cried  Fjtima  :  when  calling  again 
to  her  filter,  (he  alked  her  what 
(he Taw  ?•  I  fee,  cried  Irene,  a  num- 
ber of  h  >rfernen  riding  full  fpced 
towards  the  caftle  j  wave  your 
hankerchief,  dear  filter,  that  they 
may  make  more  ha  fie,  or  I  fear  it 
will  be  all  over  with  me. 
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At  this  inftant  entered  Blue 
Beard,  and  feizing  her  hair,  began 
egging  her  towards  the  Blue 
^amboi,  while  h-.;r  {hrieks  were 
enough  to  pierce  the  heart  of  ftone. 
He  had  not  dragged  her  far,  before 
he  heard  the  found  of  feet  on  the 
flairs  ;  and  as  tyrams  are  always 
cowards,  he  flopt  to  ^iflen. 

r~~'^3 


He  had    not  (lopt  Ing  before  Se- 
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15m,  who  had  forced  into  the  caf- 
tle,  following  the  cries  of  j 
rufhed  into  the  room,  with 
fword  in  hand.  Villain,  fa  id  Liuc 
Beard,  drawing  his  fymatar,  what 
doft  thou  here  ?  Tyrant,  cried  Se- 
lim,  to  punim.  fuch  a  moniler  as 
thou  art.  Th?y  faid  no  more,  but 
at  it  they  went.  Defpair  lent  cou- 
rage to  Blue  Beard j  love  to  Selim  ; 
virile  poor  Patima  fat  trembling  ou 
the  floor.  At  length  Selim  pre- 
vailed :  for  running  Blue  Beard 
through  the  body,  he  laid  him 
breathkfs  on  the  floor. 

He  now  went  to  Fatima,  who 
was  fainting,  and  taking  her  in  his, 
arms,  carried  her  to  the  window  to 
give  her  air. 

In  the  mean  time  hisbrother  had 
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overcome  the  Haves,  who  were  not 
forry  to  hear  of  Blue  Beard's  death. 
S^lim  took  poflu-'iriori  of  the  caf- 
tle,  gave  the  flaves  their  liberty, 
and  married  Fatima.  Selirrfs  bro- 
ther fell  in  love  with  and  married 
Irene,  and  they  all  lived  together 
happily. 

CRUEL  Blue  Beard  being  dead, 
And  thofe  lovers  in  his  (lead, 
Times  goes  merrily  along, 
Now  a  dance,  and  now  a  fong  : 
For  whenever  true  love's  found, 
Joy  and  pleafure  will  abound. 
By  the  poor  around  they're  bleft, 
By  the  rich  around  careit  ; 
Guilt  may  leave  behind  its  stings, 
Nought  but  comfort  virtue  brings. 


abcdefghijkl 
mnopqrfs 

t  u  v  w  x  y  z 

Capiul  Letters. 

A  B  C  D'EFGH  I  JKLM  N 
O  P  QJl  S  T  TJ  V  W  X  Y  Z 


letters, 
fl  fi  ff  ff'fi  u  in  ffi  fii  fii  ik  fu  cl  ft 


